THE CASE OF MILLY SENNEN
of divorce, feeling quite comfortable as they
were, and both kept up aU possible appearances
that were not too irksome. In particular their
respective favourites were never seen within
their two homes, which were managed with
great efficiency and decorum. They had had one
child, who had died immediately.
Now on the aforesaid Milly Sennen, being
the woman she was and as above described,
there fell a stroke of a blinding suddenness
comparable almost in a small way to the ex-
perience of Saul of Tarsus on the Damascus
road. She was driving from London one sunny
April morning to some point-to-point races,
fifty miles out, with her special friend and
confidante Jenny Townsend, a woman of
similar tastes and character, but of a more
definitely seductive type. Milly was an excellent
driver, very quick of eye and wrist, and she
could manage anything up to a four-in-hand
or the heaviest lorry (she had proved it in the
Strike), for the strength of her arms was abnormal
in woman, and her fair white hands had a grip
of steel. The two women were talking of the
death, at the age of forty-six, of a common ac-
quaintance after the birth of a baby, the youngest
of her other six children being a month or two
over ten. Jenny had been to her house to inquire,
and the dying woman, hearing of it somehow,
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